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a good 'ten hours' rest after the fatiguing journey
from Kiakhta, and slept none the less soundly for
the knowledge that when we woke what the
Americans call a good square feed would be awaiting
us, a luxury we had not enjoyed since leaving Pekin.
The hasty snatches of food we got at Kiakhta were
too frequently interrupted by pugilistic encounters
and toasts in |C Vodka " to be dignified by the name
of meals!

A slight disappointment awaited us, though, on
waking, at the scanty washing appliances this gor-
geous hostelry provided. Baths there were of
course none. We did not expect it, but we had at
any rate looked forward to a wash-hand basin.
But the only appliance furnished was a small tin
vessel holding about a pint of water, and nailed up
against the bedroom wall. On turning a small tup,
a thin trickling stream of water ran out, so that by
holding your hands under it for half a minute or
so, you could just manage to wet them all over, and
with this we had to manage. One had at any rate
the advantage of privacy, and could wash (so to
speak) in one's own bedroom. It was better than
at Tomsk, where the hotel only boasted one of these
tin abominations, and it was fixed up in the passage,
pro lono publico.

We strolled out in the evening to the public gar-
dens, gardens in name only, for the stunted shrubs
are not worthy of the name of trees5 and there were
no flowers and very little grass. The lovely night
had brought out all the elite of Irkoutsk, to listen
to the band of a Cossack regiment, which performed
in a brilliantly lighted kiosk in the centre of the